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Romances of Models, %
By Famous Artists

Copyright, 1913, by The Prem Publiching O, (The New Yok Reening Weeld),

No. 1.~ Harrison Fisher and
(1%

the “Bride’s” Odd Wooing.

N the month of May, several years ego, While I was at work.”
began Mr. Harrison Flsher, the artist, In relating the remance

of one of hin maodels, “on the kind of spring morning which
makes one fesl Itke going out to enjoy the warm sunshine, to see
the gresn of the trees and hear the song of the birde, shere
fashed into my studio, bringing with bim the concentrated exubsrancs. emthu-
tlamm and excitement of every springtime he had ever lived, a young man, the

nero of this love atory,

"Iike @ knight of old, the apirit of quest and sonquest glowed in bis eyes,
d an he procesded to explain him miaston I could think of him enly as
. vung Lochinvar come out of the West.'

"My youthful Intruder owned acre upon acre of ranch land In Wyoming
ind many thousands of heads of cattle.

“In & monthly magasine to whioh he subscribed so that while at his ranch
fs might know what was going on in the world, he had seen the face of & girl
lhat ment him leagues soross the continent in search of the original.

“‘T heg your pardon,' were him firet worda, ‘for burating In upon you se

inceremoniously,

1 have been on a train for four days In the greatest mus-

nense, wondering how my journey would result. Neow that I have actually
gotien to New York T had to coma to you at once'

“Anxious tiscalm him, 1 asked him how I sould ba of anv mervies.

“From his wallet he took the reproduction of a drawing by me entitisd

The Rride.’
“'Is this your work?™ he queried.

"1 scknowledged the drawing as mine and his pex: words were:

“‘ls she married?
“1 said ‘No'

" *Then will you introduce ma to her®™ bhe continued, and with the uwunl
Waeatern candor Bill told me how he had fallen in love with the ploture of the
girl, how he had iried to get her face out of hin mind and after two days of
fallure had determined it was no use, and 80 had boarded a traln for the Esat
to Aind me, the artist, and through me the girl.

" 'Tell ma something more about her.' ha begged.

“I told him that she lived with her parents on l.ong Island and possd

only for one or (wo other artists,

" 'When can | meet her? urged Bil,

“Florence had an engagement to pose for e the next morning at %10,
»a 1 told Blll he conld come at 10, which would give me a littls time to tal)
her about young Lochinvar and ask her If ahe cared to be Introduced to him

“I need not have doubted her wish in the matter, for an I launched into
A wiowing aceount of her unknown admirer, describing his good looks, hix
wealth and, moat Important of all, his love for her, she became as anzious to
neet Lochinvar as he had proved himaelf to know her,

“I halleve they wera both hard hit before they saw sach other.

For what

soung woman is not In love with love, and what man when he gets an ldea
ha wania a woman will let an introduction to her and a few thousand miles

ksep him from winning her®

“This love affalr, arranged by the fairies. wanm all valvet and roses

They

ware bolh young and firee and not to be cheated aout of the best, and A
Lochinvar buoyantly entered my studio at the stroke of 10 I introduced these
newly found lovers and left them fogether, while I busied myself in an

adjoining room.
“When 1 returned fo them lovely

Florence glowsd with happinsas, snd

Blil West Jooked as though the best that can come 1o a man was his

“I never knew if their betrothal was instantansous, although from the
look of them it was as good as setiled,

“Shortly after T had a note from Florence saying she was ngaged to
Fill Weat, and aa she was at work on her trousseau ahs had no time to pose

smy more.

"Young Lochinvar made me several visite, In which he held me responaible

for his new happiness.

"l recelved an Invitation to the nuptials, and It was the prettisst Jume
wedding one can only imagine out thers In the litle old vine-clad chureh om

Long Inland.

"“Never was bride more radlant or bridegreom more proud as they started

off for Kurops on thelr honeymoon,”

THE MENACE

1 am just wondering whether It
would he safe lo propose to that girl
that T have bean golng with.*

“I don't think It would.”

“What makes you think she would
turn me down?'

‘1 don't. 1 think ahe weuld snap you
up.”—Houston Post.

HE CAN'T COME DOWN

“Who Is that sarious Appearing man
ovar there?™

"Me's one of our leading reformers.”

“look at that! Ree the fellow pleking
his pookets' What's the matier with
him ™

“He can’'t sep what's golng on—he's
always looking for ths man bigher up."

it Novels

of the New York Streets

Watts

By Ethel

Mumford

Copyright, 1913, by The Prem Publihing Co,
1The New York Evening Wesld)

The reporter came Into the ofMcs Jum
af the dotor closed and locked hin
dask and ross with & sigh of reilsf to
walooma hia friend.

“Hello, Wendall; glad to sss vou, This
dmn't a professional visit, is It™°

Jimmy Waendell smiled. lis drew back
his thin lips In & tragl-oomic lesr.

“Neo: not & Bit of it. If health weres
contagious 1'd ruin your Dusiness
Oome and have dinner with me I've
found a new place.”

“I'm your man. Just a sscond, 1!} |
fot Beok know when I'l] be hack, and
I'm with you." He turned to give direc-
Uons to the attendant, when the deau
telephons rang. Dr. Kenway was arn—ol
a8 he hung up the receivar. “'A poor
davil who was brought into the hos-
plial=~run over by a culiie car: bad cote
cussion, fractured akull and sevaral
other things. 1 suggested that Mead
see him and determins | trepanning
were worlh trying; but it's no use, he'a
too weak and teo much damaged gen-
srally.”

The reporter's pale face flushed with
intarest. “That's queer,” he observed
“Is he Wyman Strong, who was knocked
over at Broadway sand Fourteenth sirest,
‘dead man's curve,’ as they call It, early
this morning *"*

The doctor nodded.

Wendell drew forth Lils wallet stuffed
to bursting with notes and clippings

"Yes, 1 have that clipping-—about 8 30
it happensd?*’

They found themnelves at last before
an ostentatious restaurant cafe. nnd
were directed to & small table in a corner
of the room. And once more Wendell
opened the gorged wallsl, this 'Ilme[
withdrawing a sheaf of <lippings. He
apread them upon the table with nr
lean white Iindex fAnger. "How'a that
for a ahiow!ng?" e asked. ""fourteen In
a month'

“Fourteen what in & month—laya?"

“Deaths at ‘dead man's curve,” " Wen-
dell answered gravely “All voung
men, What do you make of IL*"

“Hecause,” anawersd the doctar, “‘be-
ing young, they rush in whers angeln
fear to tread.”

“Meaning, 1o be young s to be fool-
inh? Grapted. Hut it aleo means Lo be
active. They should be as agile In
avolding danger as in rushing into It
And yet, thess athletlc young men, Iu
broad daylight, allow themselves 10 be
mun over as determinedly as heathens
before the car of Juggernaut. Behold
what fourteen motormen have to say,
and the word of the fourteen mlavers.
s correborated in avery case by heav -m{
knows how many bystanders. Tlur.l
are the alippings—read. In svery cams
the victim whe had deen advancing In
a parfeotly rational wayv, suddeniy be-
caune confused, henitated and halted,
hesdless of cries, gongs amd warnings,
and the next instant sees him sacrificel
—io what?

“I'n tell you. 1 will 1all vou the
whele hellisn thing. and | know, for [/
was present—'in at the death’ of the
arth vietim: Bayard Crane, aged twen-

ty. It was drawing rather close toward

—Cleveland Plaindealsr.

I—Tbe Siren at ** Dead Man’s Curve"”
The Tale of a Fourteenth Street Ulysses and a
Broadway Helen of Troy.

mads Up my mind to watch from the
othar aide of the strest a bit,. Coming
acroap Fourtsenth atrest at that mo-
tmant was young Crane (1 found out his

& strest.

sal eyms upon,

Hut something made me look
up, and | saw the most beautiful
woman It han sver bsan my fortune to
She was sianding by a

e\
\':EEQ_!_,_, Y

P —

naie later In dae course of my busl-
nesat. | gotived him becauss of his fine
phyalque and beautiful head of the
hlaml bov-Sleg'ried tipe He walked
an if In & hurvy and glanced up and
down whi Keen, tright eyves helore he

uttempled the crossing | was only a
mtep or two behind dm Yem, u cabla
cenr was close upon but by no

menns  dongeronsiy
“Hy thisk time | was abreast of homn

LT

and In my next stride | gmared, lraving |
the track behind nie What made me
lnok up Just then I ecouldn't say, one

naturally Keeps on#'s eXes an objects

‘;’-:.._"\_1

. [ \ e
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ILLUSION?

winduw in the third store of the busi
vend Widding on the corner sha wan
looking direcily down nof wt me, but

bieliind

Iy

Bhe was indescribnbly love.
Her hiale was o halo of dusky gold

black jat, and her mouth, as searlet as
-~—a8 & Mexioan ehill papper-—was smil-
ing. Rhe was dressed In black, and
hor wery white hands held a fan—a
fan—In December! Kven in that infin-
ltasimal fraction of a mecond 1 'n|
conaclous of tat Incongrulty. Then
& ahriak from some ons on tha alde |
wall, & hoarse warning, and a ory be.
hind ‘ne, a grinding of breaks—and l.
turned to sen the body of the ARRK vie-
um under the whesls, and the ghastly
fass of tha brakeman as he olumg hye- |
terically to the whesl of hie car. I

“As 1 made sure, e window al
which I had sesn ber standing ls one
in & sulte of oM
While 1 trumped :o
for. about something or ether ||
looked %the place eover lhm-'l
half & domen men, three
typowritera, and ast a Lrace of
sren. 1 asked gquestions Wwent
the window and wverified ihe
I was not mistakven
asked eutright who the girl was
seen In the hall, presumably just
ing thelr officss. My description
perfect; if she had even been anywhere
around, let alone right there in the room,
the chap | was taldng to must have
recognized har, And he was honeatly
blank. No fairy like that in his bulld-
Ing. My desoription was so enthusiaatio
that he got quite axeited about it, and
together we quissed the elevator boy—
nothing dolng. New, you understand
why | have cellscied this Information ;
for | know that sha selecta her vietime
with devilish precision. Jut what can I
dot-—tell such & yarm (o the police?
I'd be foot-ciubbed for being druak or |
ankle-whacked for being Inssne And, |
Doe, what In the world 18 she—eor fan't
she In the world? 1 can't got hew out
of my head. 1 see her all the time
standing up thers and amliling, and 1
know she oculs & motch In Uhe sticks of
that fan for every man she kills; | san
almost see her do It m*ﬂlﬂtl
fan be for—a fan In December?™

“Ding with me Christmas Xve,” said
Wendell, as he left the howpkadle door
of his friend’'s Rouss, for his final re-
turn to his own quartars, “‘You and 1
are luckiy tUelass ana free w0 enjoy
oiwelves, while all the world wifl be
witting around belng bored Dy it wife
and famlly. What Jo you say?’

“First rate,” sald Kenway. “I may
not see you befors Lhen, so let'e agree
as to when and where."”

Lafayeite, at 7307

“All right Ueodby, and gound luck "

Aas tha Christmas ssason came upon

|

him, Tir. Kenway recalled soms rela-
tves to whom some (oken musl he
sant, If only for traditlon's sake, and,

maniike., the time fur the purclinses of
thesa gifte was laft to the eleventh
wour, wiich, fortunately, proved to be
sunny, criep gnd inviting

His consclence and his pockelbook the
lighter for him visit, he atrolled wup
Hrosdway, stll In his mood of self-con-

14.—THE ALARMED SKIPPER.

By Jamas
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was nafvous

At that moment the reporter looked up
and recogunized hia frisad.

He waved a quick salute and mads &
algn for Kenway to pauss that bhe
might join him.

Kenway nodded and slowed his stepe,
as he could not well help doing, fer the
crowd was dense. jostiing and pushing

;
)
b
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aa the current that swept up and down
Hrondway met the tranaverse rush of

thelr course dewn the (heroughlfare.
TrafMe of all sorta congested the sireet,
Into which two harassed pollceman en- |
deaversil o bring some sort of order—
trucks s purhcaris, oarriages, deliv-
ary wagons and moter and cable sars
Kenway wsought the ourdb and steed

gratulstion. Aa ha appronched the In-
iersection of Fourtssntl streat, hin ming
reverind to Wendell's story.

The dovor's ¢y o fell suddenly upon the |
abject of hin thoughts, Opposiie to him
on the othier side of the way strode Wen- |

aaide to wait Lthe coming of Wendell
He saw his tall fgure towering above |
the mob of excited lady shoppers
Wendell's eyes were Iwinkilng, and
an he Indivsted the agitated cuvey Ken-
way saw his lips frams the word

‘hose that sought to cross or to bend |, o the (ron whesis of Lrafie

|Aured for the instant by
jing light of passionate

P

Kenway had one gilmges of

il

him under. It was ths e
awar 10 a ocall—the answer of
of imagination, body and

&

.

f

k.

mg
gases of Tristan upon

Yere.
Shocked though he was Kewewy
obayed a mysterivus
Inoked up—was It

S killlng time—i2 o'clock, that ls—apd | mors nearls on 0 level when crossing bher face siander and vai, her eyan Hkeldell 1lis fars was pais and his walk | “hens" and noﬂ!_t_l l_l.luﬂlw ncr-i.- -._l..q. wignal
dodctort 3 i T i St ikl : s i Ldule LAY o .
L} - -
T : - - 7 7|— o 1% o By Mary Roberts Rinch
Where here’s wlll () ® —|= R The Funniest Story of 52 2 |— o wE o y ary oberts inehart
d 3 — | America’s Greatest Woman Humorist |— a Auther o BVEN DAVS® |
Covrright, 1812, by Bebbe-Memwill Co.) Kolng thres-four time and akipplug sauntered o tie pantry dour, walobiug Good mrng’ sne sali e Wi a g, the Hev., Dwight Johnstone wit in Ha Mike want (0 Mr, Plercs tha' dey sud sround  As | sald befora Miss Bum-
NOPS1S_OF PRECEDING OHAPTERa, 9V*ry Alxth heat. me over her ahoulder UMorning!" skl Sdon, nangine up his Minmie " Mrs, S col validon, R dean, 00 Apd didn't he Ko o0t there asked for u ocmise of selary. He did mers was a fivat favorite with the
& WM" Ml':d oerl ‘Helio!"' ghe mid, "“lovely weather— “Don't bLe alarmed’’ she called overcoat with one hand, and toag to Nie Geakl of o dog 4 10 ing o de acil have uhil Jobnstuns mairy bim 1o not get 11,  Perbaps, as things have men
- on tim \ * for polar hears. If the natives wade through the door, "I'm not coming in! put the boitle 0 one of L pocaels o0t of & e wpring nelody slne Phe weetcn” 1P Lever turved oul, it was for the best, but It Mr von luwald and Miss Patly same )
mﬁ :1 the b mﬁ-‘m through this all winter It's no wonder I shall take my littie drink of nature's with the wther. Mra Sam Jidnt looas | oraimg ot B tune and Bate her " - “ strange to think how differsn’ things in Just then and stoed watching i
Lhe and ooutin they walk as If thay are ham-strung. benevalent remedy out of the tin ladle, wt her Kood slapping. W e | looked up M A s deopped o the pan'ty and would have boen If he'd beet glven it “And now" sald Mr. von InwaM, “°
charge of Don't hlh.f“m me & glase. I'll and then-1 shall take my departure'’ Womd morng, Mrs Vi Alsthpe SUMG A WA R4 g dow ot e e woaghed, bt nobads o pald oany witen: He was sent up later, of course, for gropose, an & reward (o Mise Araballs.
gt my owa. My heart was skipping ever)y second Miss Nummers almost thres 't ot her  Ehe thojs wix months for maliclous mischisf. but o glans of thie wonderful watar, Min- |
Bhe was making for the pantry baat by that time, amd Mins Julls stood T spoke to sou Lefore: | guess You Lowt what da you mesn nitting O, Ui not geng ntll e comes by that time the damage was dons nle. & glass of water for ' 1
when 1 caught ber, and [ gueas I looked by the pantry door, her head hack and duin't hear me ny dug ol ! was the ghe continuet. 11 rigat hiare, and —— —— Well, they muede & great fuss L i
protty wiid, her eyes slmost closed, enjoying every O, ves, | heard vou,” answered Mres, £ e 14 ae il hade What's poniog to nie or 1 CHAPTER XX fhe creaturn's being thiety. amd s !
"Tn get 11" T sald. “I—that's ons minute of it It Araballa ".d“.l mada Bani, and turned hes Wik cap her Rl LU I O (T T bl ! Livw the reanan w bhan't fadigest for 2 Anally [ got a panful of epr d. |
_ ﬂlltlt.pl::“;-er Sohal b i Beiats e ;-.ﬁ‘l‘\:;lhh Just then I think I'd have d':: Ium-rru-;'_.;:n-nau..-q woman for shesr WHsweed . " -‘ w i '-Illl | -” -'“"'; wominuie 1het | know why Mr, Pier e (s A'per' DO' Has His nﬂ'- wud it drank until 1 thought woukd 1
. els o - cliidhnens A lfve D Wi Ay b - N \ b I th et i " _ ’
hor white aweater and smiled at me She'd puilad the newspaper 8ud 1o g axnected 16 sen Miss Summmers e 0 Con s ol G T o featiee ot :‘.'.. ‘.f.‘l -ta'l?.’ull l::'n I-:;T--_:‘ Mo T e HAT wan on & Saturday meri- 1“;1:1. !l'mh.:?t vicious, as | sagy but
. Do you know,' mhe declared, "'the ol HEhus off the table and was TULRIE 1o pleces With rage, DUt soe stared pt WL tiw mnom. 10 was e Test false oo ' ing  During the golf ssason = oy 000 g0s Aniahed and lay dowa by
hat Indies’ knitting soclety lsn't so far &rOuURd the room with them. one 1e8 Mey 2404 har K, and after & minute Step that ada f 1% known wokt put “You're forgetiing one thing* Mrs Baturday Is always o bumy the fire, and sverything seemed 1o go
4 leﬂ—mm you! About :ﬂlr.lnlklnl m"l?r:fp‘??ut:_‘nmu."' sald Miss Julla uu' Inughed l,|1..- .':Imv oK ,vl |n,v..‘..t : ;:r.'n- Sy wnld, facing her for the Arst time, day with s, with the hus. . .o I;c! Mr Thot g B P4 ¢
tever »ou want, whenever : 1 "o ol wee’ she remarsed slowly. UYau're #llow dogs Here” 1sald, and shut tha 0 0 Tl the mane, my brothar e bands coming up for ever gusd numor, and he caine over to the
you want ‘em.” and took the tights from her. “"Yours®® o o0 0o 00 v dibit aroiliptoph BALL Y. Ty : s H
K " atly what vlothes ha | Sund i in alt th it, In glonees
Bhe put hier head on one side, .h.. asked »‘-‘“h her eynbrows raisad. Mr, Sam hiad Elven i Iryving to fiade Mes 5 neis wie faroan she tarned ‘”:Ih;. ;‘::J‘“l;' :'h‘lr:. 'l."_‘:::'“‘."'d.l::::r h::‘ll:".l:l?ld :’Dl’l::: ‘:..::r """.L“;:ﬁ‘n .’-r-r: ::\‘rloh:::.f:&;."'l,lm!' h .- 4
"Now,'"" ghe went on, “‘suppose T break _:”'0—‘!'-. 1 answared - the bottls amnd new he set 10 on the And stared 4t Mra an, who wan smil- (g vle  He hasn't & penny of hie forty-sight hours. Hut in the winter plained “You have no idea hew It 4
that ruls and get my own glasa? What ",_,“:;:' "l““'d“wﬁ’l‘;‘ml:":h:‘ floor with a Lhump wnd cikme over (o DK At the fire vl : Hatuniay ia the as any othar day. paina me 1o sce you working. Gentle-
them! remar . " . n LR (] in ¥
::l”x!". oY R Al TN enough to pull through a finker ring, N‘.'.'“{l.r:'m_‘ P T e (e e AT ':Td--kr::.-:::--""--;- i) ::‘dm." p'::ut} 1 don't helleve 10 mie aniffad. “Look It hikl stopped snowlig and the sun men, name your polson!™ [
I threw up my hande in despair, for 8@ thoy?' SHhe held them up and gazed yarcamaing,” he bhegan. “If we had anve door!” . At the things Yie gave ra! wan shining. although It was o eold  “Copsider” went on Mr. Thoburn, 1
e ts I was about at the end of my ll-.l'!l!l- At them meditatively, ‘*That's one thing g, ! S Uian Aha duart® 1 ivdlidried’ F wan Ves Iyve already had the biiis,” sald that the snow blew llke puwdar. BY stunding and holdiag his glsas te the
CHAPTER XIX. “Get it then!" 1 exclaimed, and sat | draw the line at. On the boards, YOU | might have heno WL RN hdE DR ataph gl mue (b owan e Lie te M5 Bas 58 ciabyaaney i Whi SN ;:Mh .;lm HEb, oY e Me At 1he mEyoe
Oen @own, waiting for the volcano to erupt. know—never hava worn ‘em atd never oo A4 bt el g i i fie A Fratah A whilrled and lonked at Lim and comne to the spring-iouse, ivan r. this little epring! A convubslon In "
No Marr in Heaven. But she only laughed and sat down on Wil They're not modest, to my mind=— ©yweut tinahn, wrt ; aiis for [ fe L e Wen wia threw  buck her head wnd Jonnings came doan ln & wheelsd chair, the bowets of the earth, and ita tr- i
= R DX hed lost his head a table. swinging her feel. and, anyhow, I'm too fatl" THeudar Hher (I8 ibmatai went o ey "W Lt whisn (SURhed. and Seuator Higge, sUll looking & sorl giving propertios may be ohal o .
d l f the “"When you know me belter, Minmle,” ‘Mr. Ham and hig wife cams In at That sie Sam, peevo sy, dant oo ! an M W corlel voi " oshe said. 'Whyo bless my of grass.grvan and keeping his vyes off the direst poisun, How do we Emow,
SNS _WAk' BNGNE S8 she suld, “you'll kmow I .i,g-; spoll Momant, Mr, Bam carrving a bottle of oy b —cip—hittiep form 39 —ap=unler FaURe K2l Knd 4 peat AL e expenss of & dodbie lfe e, cwins atd sal ln o corner, wth a4 you and 1, sonie such change has Bok
Spring. as it he thought hid- sport. 1 happen to know you have same- Wie for the shalterhouse, wrapped In & the clrenmmtnnces I oan not ok " If tomt o S0 nnae ol s wdvantages ook called “Famt Versis Veast” held ocourred overnight? Unlikely op it la
ing his fest would oconceal 3.4."; tng" pantry—moreover, 1 know PADer, and two cans of something O  “I'm thinking of m' eroumatancen © winl sod are e Whw  Ahe went aut o that, still laaghing, s that every one could see i's & possibility that, i
: . ‘:’1""‘°t ! ""'1:’:0 ""'“:“1;' it's & man. There are tracks on the :1::“ llla Was $e0 Dusy UTINE 40 MmAks dhe put in, godd. nniiredls If vor mald Vv Ieier - s 1 paving dlry. Ram acariet with age I:a'.r: . Avau 13 o'clovk M:‘ "I"Iluburr‘n came ir;liltl’ult‘-':l wo may be alpping oy o
ures o m o go my « e poreh, my dear ®irl, not made hottle lool * anmething else= geyeine thiat Ix TR areepign o TR TR 11 e whon she was splel)y ne o ] nm el as he upen fim aar, " LLLLLL)
and he went at Iant, leaving his hat on by your geloshea. Also, 'my dearest Which a good many peop's have trled srands hna 1ot mie anviliee bor o4 el Rora antill Mr Iy vat th the fire. He wan *0 jeaped Avabella.  The women made o Rame of the people act 5
the table. T Jeft the door and flung It girl there's a gentlaman's glove by and falled at—to notice what Miss Sum- wurdrone arcl o wox of dog ol far It's o P e ookt hardly walk, and [t took fuss over ithe cresture and cuddled down thelr glasses and ev Pt
after him—the hat, of course, not the yeur chair there!” 1 put my foot on mers was doing, and she had Miss Arabeila. voure preits well < ietane Pilicate " slim snantied [ thres lasses of the wine and all Mr. her -b';ﬁ‘ i"--l; l:'l-d"ln put her 21 £nh o ?M:‘l'llﬂ::v axcept -ﬁ P
dbor—and when Miss Bummers ssun- it. “And just to show you what a Cobb's protactors stuffed In har muff | avent even n de astime Al Adeticate 10 nderant that's what it Pem eould do to slart him back to the everybody oblect o she stayed, wha was tohing -d.- .
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